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one by which Mutdoelc and Sturgls
i u tl iuKt entered from the lmll. Xo

one could have passed out that, way
without mretini; tlietn.

Then there were Hie folding doors
le.idinjr into the library; but, ns the
door leading from ibo librtii-.- to the
hall had remained slightly ajar, Stur-j.'i- s

felt sure thnt he Mould have heard
this lean had he gone out by thnt
wny.

The third door led to a small ex-

tension.
"lie must hove gone into 1ha

thought Slui-is- .

'1 he only alternative was nn exit
Ihrottph the windows. This in itself
would rot li!iu presented any special
diflleulty; for the distance to the
thigging below was hnrdly more than
12 or 13 f'et. But Die yard, which
was of diminutive si.e on account of .

the space allotted to the on
the street, was inclosed by an un-

usually high fence, protected by a
row of sharp mid cloielv set spikes.
These looked so formidable that tlio
thought of anyone attempting to
mile the fence Inst nut ly suggested
Msi.ins of impaled wretches writhing
in oriental tortures. The only pos-nbl- e

exit from the yard, therefore,
to be through the basement ;

that is to say. past the kitchen and
tlie servants' department.

All these thoughts flatbed through
the reporter's brain in a small frac-
tion of the time which is required to
record them. They ocru-re- rl to him
unbidden, while his conscious efforts
Were eonte.red upon discovering how
Chatham had managed to escape from
the rear of the Jlunhatt.in Chemical
company's building.

This Sturgis recognized without
much dilJieulty. It was directly in
line with the house in which he now
was, and its yard did not differ from
the neighboring' ones, the fences of
which could be sealed without much
trouble. Chatham evidently might
have passed into any one of several
buildings wh'eh lacked the protection
of tlie formidable spikes I hat so ef-

fectually guarded the approach to
Murdoch's house from the rear.

One point, however, wa puzzling.
Why should Chatham take the trou-
ble and tlie risk of scalinc fences in
broad daylight, only to return a

later by the street door vnder
the very nones of the defectives from
vlioni he had presumably wished to

escape? There seemed to be no plaus-
ible answer to this question.

lint Sturgis was not given much
time in which to consider it; for Mur-
doch, who had waited for him to
broacli the Mibject of his interview,
now coldly remarked:

"Perhaps, M . Sturgis, you ivill be
good enough to inform me to what
I owe the honor of this visit?"

Sturgis took as a pretext the first
r.ubject which came into his mind,

"JJoetor," said he, "I have bin told
that you were engaged in a series of
brilliant chemical that
von had proved, or were on the poipt
uf proving, that several, at least, of
tin- - elementary metals urn
c. impounds; thus ushering in tint
r. ili.at ion of the dream of the al-

chemists the transmutation of met-- 1

uU"
"You have not come here to inter-

view me on the subject of mj chemical
ifsciucliesV'' laughed --Murdoch.

"Why not?"
"Hecaiue I gave you credit for g

the scientific spirit, A innu
j i.pcml vcai's in making a series of ex-

haustive i Nperinients, and refrains
'

from advancing any theory until lie
has built up an elaborate monument of
coal facts; and you ask him to make
n premature report, to be spread broad-
cast in a sensational sheet, with all the
embellishments which nn unbridled

imagination can add to it.
Xo, sir. my leport, when it is nndy,
will be made through the proper chan-nel-

1 am surprised that one who
passes for a man of science should be
willing to make such n request."

If .Murdoch intended to gall the re-

porter, he succeeded; for, modest as he
was, sturgis prided himself above all
things upon the scientific value of lu,
work in all its aspect-- , lie manifested
no external sign of aunovanee, how-

ever, ns lie answered, with a smile;
"I am not a man of science now, but

only a reporter."
"In that ease," icplicd Murdoch, "let

us talk ol else, I should be
pleased to discuss my chemical ie- -

firnrches with Mr. Sturgis, the scientist;
but with Mr. Sturgis, the reporter, I

should prefer to talk about something
in his lino of knowledge; let tne .see,
rhnll we say tlie Knickerbocker bunk
mystery, for

The reporter'6Jnr detected the ven-

omous satcasm to which he vvus now
accustomed from this strange mini.
He raisi d his ej es to those of the chem-
ist, and for the space of a few seconds
the two men looked steadily Into each
other's souls,

Then a sudden light flashed across
Sturgib' brain, and lie started percept

At. tiie same time he thought lie
taw a, shadow cross Murdoch's Impas-
sive features; but in this he might liavi
bet n mistaken, for when lie lool-e-

again tlie chemist was regarding linn
vvitli an air of m'Jd curiosity,

"Is anything the matter, Mr. Ktur-glsV- "

lie asl.fd.
"Only a, sudden thought," carelessly

replied Sturgis, who to all nppenrnnceB
had completely recovered from the mo-

mentary shock produced by the sud-

denness of tlie suspicion which had
crossed ids mind. "Your mention of
the ICnickerbfii ker bank in.ssterj

d me nt something, that isi.ll."
'I cr niie i dun v," aid

Mil' ink I i,, hern dooting nil my
pare ti if i i,r rending of ti - Tei i

Hi thr 1. j i j tlllUiIif; tl i IT ft s( tl
nitirnnl ai 'Mint vviih rlarltig lml
lines, of tli brilliant v oil of our 'dis

j ME BURLINGTON FREE PRESS: THURSDAY, NOVEMBER if, kjoi.

tinguished reporter, Mr. Sturgis.'"
Sturgis mode no teply. His eyes were

fixed upon the t powrlter which stood
near .Murdoch's desk.

"L'p to the present, time," continued
Murdoch,, "I have not seen anything to
cause me to worry about my stakes."

"I have still 2S dnys in which to com-
plete inv ease," siild Kturgis.

"True," replied Murdoch. "Well, 1

wisli you lurk. If I can render v on any
assistance in your investigations 1

hope you will call upon me. in the
rouse of science 1 would willingly jeop-
ardize my stakes, l'or Instance, if you
need lo consult any wotks of reference,
my library is at your disposal. I am
told that, at leant, on the subjeelu In
which you are interested, it is quite,
complete."

lie observed the reporter nnrrnwly,
us if to null k the effect of his words.

"It. is." replied Sturgis, after nn al-

most Imperceptible hesitation; "I have
altendy admired it."

"Indeed?" said Murdoch, atching his
brows in mild .surprise.

"Yes; 1 stepped into the library for
n few minutes while 1 was waiting for
you."

"Ah! yes; I see."
Mutdock gave the reporter another

searching look. Then he leant back
in his easy chair with half-close- d eves
and silent ly puffed away at his cigar
tor a few minutes.

Had Sturgis been able to rend the '

sinister thoughts which were passing
through the mind of this impassive
man as lie sat apparently in lay en- -

joymeut of his fragrant Havana, it is
probable that he might have lost some
of the interest which lie seemed sud-
denly to have developed in the type
writer. Hut he was busy with his own
train of thought, and therefore was
not paying any particular attention to
.Murdoch.

Presently the chemist spoke again:
"On tecum! thoughts, Mr. Sturgis, if

you will step into my laboratory I
shall be pleased to show you those of
the results of my recent researches
which are ready for publication."

Tlie reporter was-- snrprbed nt. this
Hidden change of front, and perhaps a
trifle suspicious, for he was beginning
to weld together many hitherto iso-

lated facts into a strong chain which
war, leading him from the Knicker-
bocker hank and Chatham, through the
Manhattan Chemical compnny, to the
emotionless man in whose presence lie
now stood. Some important links
were misiing, however, and Sturgis
could not afford to lose any chance of
making the chain complete.

He therefore neeepted Murdoch's in
vitation, in the hope of making some

w rptJ "fx

jip

Mo r
shoved Tiin iu:i'' ihtku into Tin

discovery which would throw positive
light upon The somewhat hay siiua-tii--

"Very wi !1," said Murdock; "wait for
me jut-- one minute while 1 open the
ventilators of the laboratory. It be-

come.-, pretty close in there when the
pla.'e has been 'hut up for some time."

fro saying, .Murdock turned a crank
which projected from the wall. A

crating sound was heard, as of the
rasping of metal upon metal. Then
he returned to his desk, where he
busied himself for a few minutes undr
pretext of looking for some notes of
his c.prriments. When apparently he
had found what he was seeking lie
went toward tlie door of tlie exten-
sion. This was of massive haul vvtiod.
Hefore turning the knob, the chemist

ns though to examine tlie
lower hinge. Sturgis was not

following Murdoch's move-

ments. TTis mind was bent upon
a certain object ; nud, w itli

(hat end in view, lie was gradually
drawing nearer to the typewriter. Hut
to accustomed was he to receiving de-

tailed impressions of all that occurred
before his eyes, that the chemist's ac-

tions, unimportant as they seemed nt
the time, were unconsciously recorded
upon the reporter's brain.

--Murdock opened the door of the ex-

tension and passed out of tlio room.
Sturgis, w.itehinir his chance,
snatched up a sheet of paper from
the table, inserted it in the typewriter
and rattled off something ns fast as
he could, hooking up when he had
tlni.-he- d lie saw that Murdoch had re-

turned and was observing him with a
sardonic grin.

"More happy thoughts?" ho in-

quired.
"Yes," answered Sturgis, calmly

folding the paper and slipping it into
the pocket of his coat,

.Murdock chuckled to himself, ns if
enjoying a quiet joke.

"Well," said lie, "if you will do me
the honor, wo can step down Into the

j laboratory.
I Slurgin nodded and went toward
j the door which Murdock held open,

As he passed the chemist the reporter
caught his eye and, in u flash, rend
there some sinister purpose, which
caused him to hesitate, on ills guard.

At that moment there came a knock
upon the hall door,

"I'shaw!" exclaimed Murdock, "here
comes an interruption, I suppose,
l'loaso step downstairs; I shall bo
wllh you directly."

With these words he quietly but
firmly shoved the reporter into the
extension and, with n rapid motion,
pushed forward the door

Sturgis almost lo-- ids balance, but
instinctively put rut hit- fnotbitwcen
tlie door and the jamb. He felt a
iinti" pre tire from th outside, but
he knew he wis ma t( r of the sitll'
Btion and patiently bided his lime
I r. mtiy the pres lire ceased and he

1 was nljlo to upon llio door.

Murdock Wore nn uir of pained sur-
prise.

"What Is It?" he inquired.
"I lm vo just remembered an impor-

tant engagement," said Sturgis,
"I fear, after nil, that I shall

be. unable to visit your laboratory tit
present. I hope, however, thnt tlie
pleasure is only postponed for a tihort
time."

"1 hope ko," replied Murdock, calm-
ly meeting hli steady gae.

All this had happened in the space
of a few seconds, Meanwhile, the
knocking at the door was renewed,

"Come In," said Murdock, moving
toward his easy-chai- r.

The door openud and a servant ap-
peared.

"I'la.e, stir, Miss Agnes wud loiko
trr know kin yer resnrve her hum
toime. tills nfthernoon?"

"Yes, Mary; tell Miss Agnes T shall
he In all the rest of the uftcrnoon,
and that. 1 shall be at her disposal at
any time."

Sturgis, picking up his hat and coat,
hurried from the lioupe.

"Why did lie want to shut me in
the extension?" hi: asked himself over
mid over, and he could llnd no satis-
factory answer to tlie question.

Then he took from his pocket tliu
lines he had written on Murdoch's
typewriter and compare I them care-
fully with those on the sheet which
he had laboriously pieced together in
the Knickerbocker bank on the previ-
ous day.

Tlie result of the examination was
apparently satisfactorily: for, when
Sturgis returned the papers to his
pocket, his face wore nn expression of
calm but unmistakable triumph.

CHAPTIvT! XIX.
THE UXDEI'.GROt'XD PASSACIE.

As he reached the corner Sturgis
came upon Sprngiie, who was waiting
for a car.

"Oh! I say, old man," exclaimed tlie
artist, hardly able to conceal his ela-

tion, "1 am glad to see you. 1 have
news to tell you."

"So have I. Hut I am in a hurry
now. Come along with me; we can
exchange confidences on the way."

"Very well; whither are. you
bound ?"

"1 inn on the track of big garni
Can you spare a couple of hours?
think 1 can promise you nn interest-
ing afternoon."

"What is it? Tlio Knickerbocker
bank case'.'"

"Yes."
Spragtie readily consented to ac-

company his friend.
"Hy tin; way," inquired SturgK

"have you any weapons?"
"Any quantity of them among th

properties of tlie studio." replied
Spragtie, surprised; "lint 1 do not. go
about armed in broad diylight."

"You would better have a revolver."
said the reporter. "You will prohabiv
have no occasion to use it," he added,
in answer to his friend's glance, "but
it is best to be on the safe side."

"Very well; 1 shall go home for one.
Where am I to meet you?"

"At police headquarters in about
half an hour. Let me see; il is now
nearly five o'clock. Say at half-pa-

five. It will b necessary to obtain n

couple of warrants and the help of
the police before we start."

After Spragtie had left him Sturgis
approached Detective Conkliu, who
was still nt his post.

"Hid Clint ham show up while 1

v.ns in there?" lie asked, indicating
Murdoch's house.

"Xo, sir."
"Did you notice tlie man with whom

I went in?"
"Yes, si,-.-

"Well, let Chatham go for the nr?s- -

ent and stkk cloe to that man if lie
stirs from th" house. I shall be back
in less i ban a n hour."

"All right, sir."

When Pprngue reached police Tirad-tjunrtr-

he found the reporter ready
to start with four detectives. He had
not, therefore, any opportunity for
conversation with his friend until tho
party ri.aehed its destination. There
two of tjie detectives relieved the men
previously on duty, while the others
accompanied Sturgis and Sprnguc to
the ollice of the Manhattan Chemical
company.

It was after nix o'clock. The place
was closed for the night and seemed
quite deserted. One of the men rang
the bill. The tinkling echoes died
nway, but no sign of life manifested
itself from within. Then he seized
the pull and plied it again repeatedly
mid v igorously.

"That xv j 11 do," observed Sturgis,
presently; "the old woman is coming
ns fast as she can."

"What old woman?" n.,kcd the de-

tective.
"I don't know. Perhaps T ought to

have said an old woman. I hear her
hoi Mini: on the stairs."

The detective place.'! ids ear to the
kiyhole. After listening attentively,
he turned to the reporter with an in-

credulous smile,
"Well, Mr. Sturgis," snid he. "if you

can hear anything in tliore, your ems
are sharper than mine. That's all 1

can say ."
"She is on the second flight," replied

the reporter, quietly, "Xow (die is in
tlie secono-stor- hall and now you
can surely hear her coining down the
last flight."

Hy HiIg time, sure enough, tho bound
of iootsteps began to be audible to the
other three men; and presently the
door opened and disclosed the seared
face of an old Irish woman.

"And phwat might ye be wantin,'
giiitleiuiii, to be after scarin' an ould
woman most, to death wid yer ring-In'?- "

she asked, somewhat aggressive-
ly.

"We want to see Mr. Chatlinm," re-

plied one of tho detectives,
"Mister who, is it?"
"ThouinsChathaui. .Showmethe wny

to his room. I'll go right up, and my
friends will wait for me here,"

"Mister Thomu. Clinthuin, is it?"
said lib. old woman; "well, ye've conic
to the wiong house to see him, I do bo
thinkin', fer he don't live here,"

"Come, that won't do," said the de-

tective, sharply; "we belong In the po-

lice, and we saw Chatham enter this
house,"

t the mention of tlie police, the old
hag's parchment face In aiiie u shade
yellower and her eyes irll f ned,

"pure, tl in, if he do be MiUn' hrre,
it's i a Uf as 'lid know it ' she said,
nf r a thrrt intirval; "but t-

- can
toind 'urn, if yez loiko; yet can ioind

t" i."
Whereupon she turned and hobbled
', leaving the Intruders to their own

resources.
They found themselves in a narrow

hnliwny. On the right, wits a rickety
staircase leading to littsinefs ofllces in
flie upper part, of the building; on tlie
left, n door opening Into the office of
the Manhattan Chemical company, and
at the end of tlie hall another door,
marked;

: rniVATR OFrtcn. ;

'; KO ADMITTANCE. :

One of the detectives tried this door
and found it. locked. . Whereupon lie
phierd his shoulder to it and prepared
to force it in.

"Wait a minute," said Sturgis; "let
ine see if I cannot open It."

The detective stepped aside with a
quilcal expression upon his face.

"I guess you will find it pretty solid
for your weight," said he.

The reporter took from his pocket a
piece of bent wire, and, with n few
dexterous turns of the wrist, "he shot
the bolt of the lock.

"You would make an expert cracks-
man," said tlie detective. "I didn't
know you possessed thnt aecomplish-u- k

nt in addition to nil your other
"op.

the four men entered the private,
ofl'ec. The room was quite dark, the
sh ifters being closed and the blinds
(li ivvti. As their eyes became aceu.i-ton.e- d

to tlie obscurity they were able
to distinguish the outlines of n desk,
n table, and a few chairs.

Sturgis went, at- - once to a door in
the corner. With the aid of his skel-
eton key he hud soon thrown this
open. After peering for nn instant
into the darkness, he took from hi-- t

m a candle, which he lighted.
Then, beckoning to his companions,
l.e startrd cautiously to descend. Tlie
other men followed him and soon
found themselves in the cellar, which
they proceeded lo search.

On the street side there was a recess
exi ending for a few feet under lhe
ara in front of the hoife. The open-
ing above was covered by nn iron grat-ove- r

which was a wooden cover
securely fastened on tlie inside by a
chain and padlock. A number of car-lie- .,

s were carefully piled along tlie
ea-s- wall to within n few- feet from
the rear of the building. Here, in the
northeast corner, rose narrow slielv-ii".- r.

on which were arranged a collec-
tion of bottles containing a vaiied as-

sortment of chemicals.
The detectives searched the cellar.
"Our man is not hrre, at any rate,"

said tlie leader, when nt last he. had re-

turned to the foot of the stairs: "pcr-- h

ips he'll try to give us tlie slip by
w:iv of lhe roof. Come along. .Jim;
let's go upstairs now. Hello! what are
you doing there, Mr. Sturgis? Think
you'll find him in one of t hose hot ties?"

The reporter appeared to be closely
inspecting tlie cijeniicals on the nar-
row shelves.

"Who knows?" he replied, coolly,
continuing his examination.

The detective bit his lip and looked
the unpleasant things liu thought it
best not to say.

"Well, .Urn 'and I will take n look
upstairs while you nre busy here."

And the two men went up the dark
stairway, Spragtie remaining behind
with the reporter.

"Xone so blind as those that won't
see," said the latter, sententiously.

At the same time lie plnerd his hand
epju one of the shelve!; and gave it a
'teral push. Il responded slightly,

it'id the entire shelving, with the door
which it concealed, openetl outward.

"I thought 'so," continued the re- -

rtir; "this looks as if it might lead
s. mevvliere. W 111 you come, Spragtie ?"

"How did you find tlie combination
so quickly?" lhe artist, prepar-
ing to follow Ids friend.

"it is not. n combination only a
concealed bolt. Our friends of the

force might have discovered it
themselves if tlu-- had taken the trou-
ble, '1 he first thing noticed was that
a truck had recently been wheeled
through tlie cellar in the direction of
this door, from under tlie grating on
the street side. And tltir true!; was
not hero; neither w.ib a large case
w iiioh we know was delivered here to-

day. The trail extended clear up to
tlie wall below the shelving; and yet
no truck, even unloaded, could pass
below that lowest shelf. The conclusion
was evident. I sounded the back of the
shelving and found that it covered an
opening of some kind. After that, all
that remuined was to notice that one
of the shelves was slightly soiled in
just one spot, as though by the

contact of a hand. From ihis I

urgued Hint tlie bolt must be attached
to this board. And it was, That it. nil."

As he spoke, the reporter entered a
dark and narrow passage,

"Don't shut tlie dour," said he to his
companion, who followed him.

At that moment, however, the nrtist
stumbled; and, instinctively hohMng
out his hands to save himself from fall-
ing, lie released his hold of the door,
which closed with a slam.

"That is unfortunate," said Sturgis;
"we may have to lose some time in
learning how to work the bolt from
this side. Hold on; it will be prudent
to keep open a line of retreat, in case
of unforeseen emergencies. Hello! wo
are in luck, Xothing concealed on this
side; the bolt in plain sight; works
easily, AH' well. Then let us go on;
unless I am grently mistaken, we shall
tint! another exit on the other side."

After following tlie underground
passage for some distance tliu men.
climbed some sti ps aild1 reached a
square chamber, on one side of which
rose a ttairvvay leading to a door
above. The room was surmounted by a
skylight, which was wide open, admit-
ting a drauRht of cold air from tlie
outside,

Sturgis set down his lighted candle
nud prorcedod to examine his sur-
roundings. In the middle of the room
stood a truck, upon which lay a long
pine box. A table and a chair consti-
tuted the only furnituio of the place.
At one bide, there was a long, low,
huul-line- d tank, tilled to the depth of
about two feet witli a dark viscous
liquid, Near it lay a few empty ear-boy- s.

In the floor there was what,
to be a hot-ai- r register, of large

sle and of peculiar construction. '1 lie.

wall- - were liare., unlin kfi , suve liy the
projection of tho mouthpiece of n
hpeuhlnis tube, cud by a sut of shelves
fllleil xx I tit flasks, crucibles, alembics
and the other paraphernalia of a ehi 's

laboratory.

After the reporter had finished
he sat. down upon the

long bo.x in deep thought. Spingue ob-

served him wllh alien t curiosity for
awhile, ami then, with growing impa-
tiences

"I sity, old man," he ventured at last
to ask, "did you bring me here, nrtntd
1o tlie teeth, to fete you go off into a
trance?"

Sturgis startnd like a man suddenly
awakened from a deep sleep.

"Kh? What? Oh, yes those confi-
dences. Well, you start in with yours.
1 am frying to find the denouement of
my story. 1 feel that it is just within
my grasp; and yet I cannot seem to
ree it yet. Hut I can listen to you whilo
I am thinking. Goon."

"I have not any story to tell," snld
Sprague, somewhat offended nt his
friend's nppcient indifference to what
lie had to say,

"Oh, yes, you have," tetortcd Stur-
gis, with a conciliatory smile; "you
said you had news lo tell me. Well, tell
nway. I am listening most respectful-
ly, in spite of my apparent absorp-
tion."

"What a strange fellow you arc, St ttr-gis- ,"

laughed Sprnguc, good-naturedl-

"All I wanted to tell you and you ar;
the first to hear of it is the, to me,
rather import ant fact that I nm en-

gaged to be married,"
"You are?" exclaimed Sturgis, with

genuine pleasure. "I congratulate you,
old fellow, from the bottom of my
heart."

He seized the artist's hand and shook
it in his hearty grasp.

"To tlie original of the picture you
wanted to show me yesterday?" he
asked.

"Yes."
"Then she was not betrothed to the

other fellow, after all?"
"Xo; that seems to have been a mis-

take."
"1 am glnd of that, very glad," said

the "Hy the way, you have
not yet, told me the young lady's
name."

"1 thought I hud mentioned it yes-

terday morning. Didn't I? Xo? My
fiancee is Miss Murdock."

At. the sound of this name Sturgis
started visibly, and a shadow crossed
his featuies.

"Miss Murdock?" lie echoed.
"Yes," said Sprague. "What is it?

Y'ou do not seem pleased."
Then, !! a sudden thought struck

him:
"I hope I nm not treading on your

toes, ohl fellow," he said', puttit g his
hand pei tly upon hi- - friend's shoul-

der and trying to read lii-- . 'bought in
his clear gray eyes. "Hut how absurd!
Of cour.-- o you cannot be a rival for

Miss Murdoch's aficctionu, since you
do not even know her "

"Xo," laughed Sturgis, regaining his
composure, "I am not your rival. As to
the other point, while I can hardly
claim an acquaintance with the young
lady, I think I saw her not more than
a couple of hours ago."

"V couple of hours ago!" exclaimed
Sprague; "why, I was with her myself
then."

"I know that now, although I was
not aware of it at the time

"What, were you at the Murdochs' nt
the same time as 1 whs?" asked
Sprague, surprised.

"I liiiri just come from there when
I met you. I was in .Murdoch's study
while you were er bust in tlie par-
lor."

"In Mnrdoek's study? How long
were you there .'"

"About half an hour, 1 should judge,"
replied Sturgis. "and perhaps 15 min-
utes more in the hall, while Murdock
war, engaged,"

'"I suppose Chatham was still with
him?" mused Sprague.

Sturgis started at tho name.
"Chatham!" he ejaculated; "what do

you know about Chatham?"
"What, are you interested in Chat-

ham?" asked the artist, curiously. "I

' feu,

IJEGAN TO .SEETHE AND UOIU

know very little about him, only that
lie is one of my disappointed rivals."

And lie thereupon related to lhe re-

porter what ho knew of Chatham's
suit.

Sturgis listened with deep attention
to his friend's narrative, and ruminated
in silence long after tho artist had
ceased speaking.

At Inst he started up with a sudden
exclanintiou, and, walking over to tlio
side of the tank, he looked into tlio
depths of its oily contents, ns if fas-

cinated by some horrible thiug he puw
there.

Sprague came and stood besido him
and gazed curiously into tlie viscous
liquid. There was uothing there that
he could nee.

"What is it?" lie asked.
Without replying, Sturgis took from

his pocket a bone-handle- d knife and
carefully dipped one end of the handle,
into tlie fluid in tho leaden tank. At
once the liquid began to seethe and
boil, giving out dark, pungent fumes.

"I thought so," muttered the re-

porter, under' his breath; "that man iu
truly a genius the genius of evil,"

"Who?" asked Sprague.
Sturgis made no reply. His oyev

were wandering about tiio room, as if
in search of something,

"Hand me a couple of those long
glass tubes from that shelf yonder,"
he said, earnestly.

Tin artist complied w itli the request.
Dipping these tubes into the oily
liquid, Sturgis, after considerable difli-cult- y,

managed to sel?e with them :i

small dark object which lay at the bot-
tom of the tank. With infinite precau-
tion he Drought if to tlie surface, it
had the appcarnueu of a flattened lead-
en bullet

" hut i" it"" Inquired Sprague.
"slt down." an vireil In a

lowv tcilfeu volie. "1 have just found

tlie ltrst link which completes my chn'n
of evidence.; I am now prepared to tell
you such a story as you will Fcarrely
credit, even with tho absolute proofo
before your eyes,"

(TO I!I3 CONTINUED.)

'JINGLES AND JESTS,

How'il You Mke It f
Hovv'd j on like to be, tills d.iy,

Whir.! a river's iwlvhln,
I.yin full Irns'tli on .1 urtrn
ilaruin, where the brunches lean j

Ain't thai worth the vvisl.lu!

JImvM you like lo be, tills Cay,
Par from titles sunny,

Jn a quitt country rjneit, .

Von in a branch?
Ain't tli.it worth jour money?

Atlanta (Jonttltutlan.

Knniillur Ilxaiiiile.
"Tills verse," said the Sunday school

teacher, "nays To hlui that hath shall
he given.' You must have noticed
liinti.v Instances of the opurntluu of this
principle. Will you mention one':"

"Ycsl'in," said one of tho little girls.
"When you've got n sore eye, all the
hugs and things fly Into it." Chicago
Tribune.

r;lii' IleiiHou It.
lie It's striinge yott member of tlio

Vnssar uluimiu; don't hold class re-

unions'.
She Xot at nil. You may as well nsl:

n woman her age :n to ask her to ne--
ktinwledgo what year she graduated in.

Philadelphia I'r.-ss- .

A S :i in liter's Dolnci.
Cltvrn.m hied to liel.l and wood

When lame the l.eited spell,
lie thought the air imc-it- l do him good

li.c fanner did him
- Kremnif Sun.

Her In varlnlilt- - It:ile.
Chnwlle And now that you have

promised to be mine, dabllng, I hope
our engagement will not extend over a
great period.

Mabel Oh. no, dear; all my engage-
ments) have been short! Stray Stories.

Poor IelovvI
C'liam How Is Winter trotting on?
Waggle Well, when I hist saw him

he hadn't got n shirt to Ids back.
Cham Poor fellow! Where did you

cee him?
Waggle Bathing. P.rooklyn Iiagle.

A Kansas TrnKeil!.
Our i l.e town the cj clone I'VFSe.l.

I'linr.el in ipu and wild of blair.
K.. .tt was me town on that iucMcfs spot,'
Hie c clone pasiej tho town was not!

Cleveland I'latn Uealcr,

In Doubt.
Stnhb Did you notice how that

man's lingers were swollen at the tips?
Ponti Yes, and I can't tell whether

he is a professional pianist or Just a
married man who lias been tucking
down matting. Chicago Xew.-- ,

Chnnee Fur Heroism.
Adorer (.anxiously) What did your

father say'.'
Sweet C.irl Oil, ho got so angry I

was afraid to stay and listen. He's in a
perfectly terrible rage. Go in and ap-

pease him. Xew York Weekly.

A Dreiiiiilitntl TriiKi'tly.
Ho loved her in a dream che dreamed)
And flie -- efiuied him so It seemed
Bu- t- in the dreamthis sad mistake
(..She drt.imcdj she'd (hanise when .vide awake.

Llucakjo Kucoid-ihrald- .

His View of It.
Mc.Tigger I thought your wife was

economical.
Thingumbob Such ignorance! My

dear man, no woman is ever econom-
ical. She is either extravagant or stin-
gy. Philadelphia Press.

i

Al (lie C'liureli I'lenle.
Afar fr- in e tui'inesa li tunts of man

Wo think to reiel l.lly in tlie shade,
Hut, lo, ue run athwart th" plan

Of tutcrs bound to pill i.- - n.ide!
Chicago kecord'Herald.

An Ajvirrosslvo Cnse.
Fcathorstone hove Is an awful thing,

old man.
Hingway Especially when you know

tho gill you love hasn't got money
enough to suiiport you, Life.

Voices,
The wild won. I talis me, "Come awayl"
I wander with th. bre.zc at pla,
Hut at the tw lit hour, al.ii-k- ,

M) dinntr Ublo calls, "Cune bark!"
L hicaKO Post,

These Huston (.Iris.
Clara Is Hetty huppy in her married

life?
Esther She ought to be. Xo less than

three girls In town were after her
Charley. Boston Transcript.

How to Keep Cool,
Ju-- 1 famy jou're rpl. riv.g

With tho ctheia at lhe pub'
And binaih lhe old th. i monietef

And lut lhe weather roll)
Atlanta Constitution,

A Trio In Evidence.
"Authors are frightfully conceited."
"Oil, not all of them."
"Well, the three authors I wrote to

for their autographs all sent ino their
photograph." Chicago Post.

'nine.
"I've lu I to learn so mush this jcir,"

l!ie s.'lioolboy euid. ",ell bit
l'n irUd wiation tune

bo 1 tan just fortt '"
PhiladelptUs Tress.

1'iiHtorn I.
"Why docs ilndlng four leaf clovers

bring luck?"
"Well, the man is already In hick who

has time to hunt four leaf clovers,"
Chicago liocoriMlorald,

Tlie (iiilf St renin.
The gulf stream Is from 100 to 200

miles wide and over r,0iti miles long,
extending from the strait between
Florida and Cuba to the northern coast
of Norway.

Sen Salt.
There Is salt enough In the sea to

cover T.Of'O.OOO squato miles of laud
with a layer one mile lu thickness.

Aslll'NtllN,

Asliestus Is found lu nearly all parts
of the globe, but there Is probably no
product of Inorganic, nature about
which I lieu) Is so much mystery. 1 ho
principal claim for this remarkable
product Is that It cannot be consumed
by 11 re. i

TrniiHiu'ciit I'liste.
A good f iiii'spari nt paste may be oh

tulni'd b d' oh ma i ne nuut i. of gum
limbic n ml two drums of glycerin In
J i ree ount es "f In lllng w ..tt'

5)

JINGLES AMD JESTS.
Deplorable,

Mrs, rfnsgs I grow to believe more
and mote in the saying, "Tlio way to a
mini's heart Is through lilt stomach. "

Mrs. Clinttertoii (wearily) So do I,
About the orilj bargains Henry tnl;e- - any
Interest In In the department store ndver-tiseiiien- fs

are those in the groeciy ilcpuit-tneti- t.

Hrooklyii Ktiidc.

Applicant Don't I have to stnto !t
cause for asking a divorce out here in.
Dakota V

Lawyer Oh, yes; just s.'iy you
couldn't get ouo east. Daltiitioru
World.

"Why She Scorns Illni.
My summer gltl Is mid clear throu;hJ

She will not look at ine.
I tievtr kissed a Kill before,

Ko it was new to ine.

Lfivt nli?M, when pirtirtr at the doer,
I trunt.li i 1 rn v ti '

I meant ta l.,m I i n the mouth,
Hut l.isdl hur on the nose.

Yonkers Statesman.

Xot a Clii'iip I'erjurer.
T.nwyer Is it possible, Ilastus, f'.."l

you would swear to what you ktiovv it
not true for fifty cents?

Iiasttis Xo, sah; he gave me a dollal
Sill). Pittsburg Chronicle-Telegrap-

AuuhiHt HIh Principle,
"If j on split some wood I'll give you ,a

good meal," said tlie housekeeper.
"I'm sorry, lady," replied the hoba

sadly, "but I never begin breakfast with
a chop." Philadelphia Ilecord.

Stxns of rnlltlme.
Oh, pnsum, sweft porsum,
lou way up In do tro;l

Ity hT son,
(,o ketch me one.

En di set mo (reel
Ulanti Constitution.

ills Itenson,
She You played n very carelesti

game, Jack. Why don't you keep youf
eye on the ball?

He I can't keep It on both of you.-Brook- lyn

Life.

The AVort of It.
Mrs. Dukane The days are growintj

shorter.
Mr. Dukane And gas bills are grow,

lug longer. Pittsburg Chronicle-Tele-grap- h.

"We'll Get There.
for all the - tv weather,

The sncw-,- ' . n the way,
W"'ll re i i together

An' heir t ... tiJdles play)
Atlanta Constitution.

Discrimination.
"I will now take my leave," said tho

burglar after ho had gone through tho
poet's house. "It seems to be the only
thing worth taking." Chicago Ilecord-Heral-

In the Hnnril tut; School,
"Give mo a synonym for succeits,"

said the teacher.
"Marriage!" ci led the demure little

girl in tho back seat. Chicago Post.

fuller.
A dozen loa' es, ar. r like lei!,
I'ell down u; . n tl." .1- r , head,
And it appeared, fr.-- wl t he said,
That ta wan ssi.iewlu-

I'.T, It Free Tr m.

Co n fir in cil Habit.
She Mrs. ha Salle is always changing

husbands.
He Yes, S!.. t Id o slir was

wedded to married life. Smart Set.

SeelvliiH l'or the ltlitht Term
"A .Massnclins"tts woman h.i- - '.re

With a man irilf her age."
"I thought they called that alid ic

tiou." Cleveland Plain Dealer.

My I,nil' Hat,
Now in the wind lur Cainsboro'Jsb., "

1'lumc laden, wildly Haps;
Vnhandy hats, 'tis plain to see.

Are often haiidicaps.
Detroit Free P' J.

'l'n lie.
"To hear some fellows talk," remark-

ed the observer of events and things,
"you'd really think they required a No.
l i hat." Yonkers Statesman.

An Unnt'cesKury Iiiciinibrnnee.
Daisy I have made up my mind tl

enter society.
Hardhead What has your mind cot

to do with it? Smart Set.

The Inijit'eiiiiimiH I, over.
He loies her for all he is worth, they lay,

lie her far more, d es e,
Fcr he sent her a ten dollir present today

And borrowed the price from me,
Detroit Free Presi.

I'nurI Wny.
Miles Did Stone's widow collect tha

insurance on his life?
(iiles Xo; upon his death. Chicago

New n.

Acme of Conceit,
"Is he conceited?"
"Conceited! Why, ho actually thinks

he understands women."
Post.

Aiipenrnrtce.
"Clothes cannot mike the roan," we s

It stated oft at every Mm,
Cut they m,ik w' at fthers think he it,

A point of vatly m.re concern.
Washinjton Star,

.. 1), 2000.
"Who's thnt seedy chap who spoko

to you?"
"Me publisher." Xew York Journal.

I'illiisr It On.
The Idler ne'er is satisfied

To take is ease and shirk,
Tlut til't-- it on him to den ie

The simple folk who work.
Was! ing'in Silt.

Manual Labor.
"So your son is learning a trndo?"
"Yes. He is to be a novelist." Life.

A l,lne to the dull.
Fishes make no noise,

Yet douuileis ou
Know that codfish bill

And ojster stew.
Chiia-- .vtri.

AT TIU-- I.1VR11Y STAI'l.r'.
"I haven't had much esperltn.. m 'i usa

hai K rbllnif."
"Aw, ihit'is nil rlglU: tlat li"ss vvil s, n

yi.u a plenty." Inilbnniiiolls .' .s.
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